ARRIVAL AT  MADEIRA	IT
.able to escape. The wind fell after we made the group, so that
we did not get into the harbour of Funchal for another thirty-
six hours, and then only with the help of the motor. It was
most enjoyable cruising along the coast of Madeira, watching
the great mountains, woods, ravines, and nestling villages, at
whose existence the passengers on the deck of a Union-Castle
liner can only vaguely guess. The day was Sunday, April 13th,
and later it became a matter of remark how frequently we hit
off this day of the week for getting into harbour, a most incon-
venient one from the point of view of making the necessary
arrangements. As we entered, a Portuguese liner, coming out
-of Funchal, dipped its flag in greeting to our blue ensign; out
came the harbour-master's tug to show us where to "take up
our position, down went the anchor with a comfortable rattle,
and so ended the first stage of our journey.
The voyage had taken eighteen days, and averaged about
sixty miles a day, as against the hundred miles on which we
had calculated, and which later we sometimes exceeded. A man
who crosses the ocean in a powerful steam-vessel, as one who
travels by land in an express train, undoubtedly gains in speed,
but he loses much else. He misses a thousand beauties, he has
no contact with Nature, no sense of the exultation which comes
from progress won step by step by putting forth his own
powers to bend hers to his will. The late veteran seaman Lord
Brassey is reported to have said that " when once an engine
is put into a ship the charm of the sea is gone/' All through
our voyage also there was a fascinating sense of having put
back the hands of time. This was the route and these in the
main the conditions under which our ancestors, the early Empire
builders, travelled to India; later we were on the track of Drake,
Anson, and others. Some of Drake's ships were apparently
about the size of Mana.1 The world has been shrinking of late,
and to return to a simpler day is to restore much of its size
and dignity.
1 The Pelican, or Golden Hinde, was 130 tons; the Blixabttk So too»,
and three smaller ships were 50, 30, and 12 tons respectively, The crew*
all told were 160 men and boys.-—Froude's English S«am*n, p, na*

